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Lincoln , 2 5th Jay 1763. 


HE Author 8 8 to Miſs EL; 
LIOT, and he deſires to inſcribe to her the 


dedication, the propriety of which will ſtrike 
every reader, who remembers that Miſs ELL 107 
and the Cr71zzn made their firſt appearance 
on the ſtage together, and that her uncommon 
talents gave the piece the beſt and moſt effectual 

rotection. Elegance of figure, a voice of plea- 
ling variety, a ſtrong expreſſion of humour, not 
impaired, byt rendered exquilite, by delicacy 4 


theſe were circumſtances that ſecured the farce 


at firſt, and have ſince brought it into favour, 
No author ever met with a better patronage s - 
and though the CIT 12 FN, like other things - 3 


this kind, has many faults, yet it has this peculiar 


merit, that it produced, in the character of Ma- 


' RIA, a genuine comic genius. The CI IzEN 
claims another praiſe. When all the little arts of 


theatrical malice were conſpiring againſt her, it 


recommended Miſs EL L Io to the notice of Mr. 
Bear, and obtained for her that generous treat- 
ment, which hat manager ſeems determined to 


extend to real merit. The Author therefore de- 


fires Miſs EL.10T's acceptance of this farce, for 


the defects of which he makes no apology, be- 
cauſe, ſhould the moſt ſevere judge in this kind 


reſolve to arm himſelf with criticiſms, let him 


/ 


Dra- 


following ſcenes. She need not be alarmed at _ 


# 


but look at the acting of Manta, _ he _ : 
Forget them all | 
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Youns WIr pine, Bravronr, 4 Wiz flowing 


5 5h) i ding. 125 | 
H ha, my dear Beaufort! A fiery young fellow 


7 „ 


like you, melted down into a ſighing love-ſick - 
dangler after a high heel, a well-turn'd ankle, 


and a ſhort petticoat! _ 
Beau. Prithee, Wilding, don't laugh at me—Maria' 2 


charms- 72 255 
Wild, Maria's charms | And ſo now you would kein 5 
grow wanton in her praife, and have me liſten to your' 
raptures about my own ſiſter ! ba, ha, e Beaufort! 
Ils my ſiſter at home, Will? 25 8 
Will. She is, Sir. 
Wild. How long has my father bai gone out EY 
Will. This hour, Sir. | o 
Wild. Very well. Pray give Mr. Beaufort 8 com- F 
pliments to my ſiſter, and he is come to walt upon her 
Exit Will.) You will be "nd to ſee her I es 5 | 
poſe, Charles. EET. Co 
Beau. [live but in her [I e 15 | > 
Wild. Live but in her preſence! How the. devil 9 
could the young baggage raiſe this riot in your heart? 
8 more than her. * on ever 2 * any „ 
er ri | 


. 


# 
* 


| Bad. l 


2 THE CITISEN: 

Beau. Nay, you have no reaſon to 2 your 
are come up to town, poſt-haſte, to marry a wealth 
citizen's daughter, who only ſaw you laſt ſeaſon at Tun- 

bridge, and has been languiſhing for you ever ſince. 
id. That's more than Ido for her; and to tell you 
the truth, more than I believe ſhe does for me.— This 
is a match of prudence, man! bargain and fale !—My 
reverend dad and the old put of a citizen finiſhed the s 
buſineſs at Lloyd's Coffee-houſe by inch of candle—a 
mere transferring of property Give your ſon to 
* my daughter, and I will give my daughter to your 
“ ſon.” That's the whole affair, and fo I am juſt ar- 
rived to conſummate the nuptials. | 

Beau, Thou art the happieſt fellow— 

Mild. Happy! fo I am—what ſhould I be otherwiſe 
for? If Miſs Sally—upon my foul I forget her name— 
Beau. Well! that is ſo like — Sally Phil- 


Hild. Ay! very true Miſs Sally Philpot—ſhe will 
bring fortune ſufficient to pay off an old incumbrance 
upon the family-eſtate, and my father is to ſettle hand - 
' ſomely upon me—and ſo I have reaſon to be contented, 

have not I? IR 
Beau. And you are willing to marry her, without 
having one ſpark of love for her ? Us 3 
Mild. Love l- why I make myſelf ridiculous enough 
by marrying, don't I? without being in love into the 
bargain! What! am I to pine for a girl that is willing 
to go to bed to me? Love of all things My dear 
Beaufort, one ſees ſo many people breathing raptures” 
about each other before marriage, and dinning their 
inſipidity into the ears of all their acquaintance ; © My 
e dear ma'am, don't you think him a ſweet man? a 
te charminger creature never was.” Then he, on his 
ſide “ My life, my angel, oh!] ſhe's a pazadiſe of 
& eyer- blooming ſweets. And then in a month's 
time, He's a perfidious wretch ! I wiſh I had never 
<« ſeen his face—the devil was in me when I had any 
thing to ſay to him.” „Oh! damn her for an 
“ inanimated piece wiſh ſhe'd poiſon herſelf with 
% al] my heart.” That is ever the way; and ſo 
. | 4 2 Es you 


L 


E 


you ſee, love is all nonſenſe; well enough to furdiſh 


romances for 2 and girls at circultdag: wad "a 


that is all, tak 6, my y word form”: 
Beau. Pho ! this is all idle talk; ; andi in the mean 
time, I am min W 
Mild. How ſo? 
Beau. Why, you know the old couple * bargain'd 
your ſiſter away. 
Wild. Bargain'd her away and will yau pretend. you 
are in love Can you lock tamely. on, and ſee her 
barter'd away at Garraway's like Jogwood, cochineal, 
. or indigo 710 
oe ti 1 my. affair is lag * 1 . 
Np: dear Wilding, will you pro e it to er 
L. Wach all my BiH is pena ſe a com- 
: i811 tell you 8 if ſhe bas 9 for you, 
carry her off at once—But perhaps ſhe has a W to 
this cub of a citizen, Miſs Sally's brother 
Beau. Oh no! he's her n 
Mild. I have never ſeen any of the family, but r my 


wife that is to be; my father-in-law and my brother- 


_ in-law, I know nothing of them. What fort of a 
fellow is the ſon? - 
Beau. 75 a digmond of the firſt water 1 a * 


414171 


1 his picture f from her— "T8 7 rags wit] 
Mila. Hey! ſhe is muſica this morning; ſhe ho 
LE uſual f ſpirits I find... 
eau. Yes, ves, the ſpi irt of eighteen with the ea 
of a lover in ol den . ” if 
Wild. Ay! and ſuch - a EO as you 00]. tho ſtill 
in ye os os 00 can 1. Wo al 805 foibles, and 


BY) - 5 


1 
— — : 
3 


741 


arry her privately, man, and keep it a 


a F r 


| 


n ts R 232 * * 
vs VB, ART RA” ASL 2 # tl Ae ** 12 4 0 
4 5 « 4 PR 4 "US: AE : 
r Cr CE Inn_ n 4 _ 
— — — = " * Ab yy " 


mo 
nc, Re AR Roe ot - _- +. 11, ROTO a 
4 — 
5 1 pan y 8 = 
; f N ene YN TEN I AER PINE - 2 
. K oe gp oy 
Tm , oe 
er, 
4 * 4 s * 
* e 


dear 


any notice of you, I don't know you 


don't interrupt me 


133 THE. CITIZEN: | 
treat you as ſhe does her monkey, tickle you, torment 
you, enrage you, ſooth you, exalt 2 depreſs you, 
pity you, laugh at you Ecce fignum! :/ a 
Enter MARIA, ſinging. aw 
Mild. The ſame giddy gil! -Sifter ; ; come my 


Maria. Have done, brother ; let me FR my own 


| way—I will go through my ſong. 


Wild. 1 have not ſeen you this age; ; aſk me how I 
do ? 
Maria. I won't aſk you how you 41 yon 't take 


Wild. Do you. know this gentleman then! a Will you 
ſpeak to him! 
Maria. No, I won't ſpeak to him ; 3 1 ang to him; 
it's my humour to ſing. | [ Sings. ] 
Beau. Be ſerious but for a moment, Maria, my all 
depends upon it 


- Maria. Oh! ſweet Sir, you are dying, are you? 


then poſitively I will ſing the ſong ; ſor it is a deſcrip- 
tion of yourſelf—mind it, Mr. Beaufort—mind it 
Brother, how do you do ? [kiſſes him.] Say nothing, 
Sings. 
Wild. Have you ſeen your city lover yet? 
Maria. No; but I long to ſee him; 3 I fancy he is a 
curioſity. | 
Beau. Long to ſee him, Maria! ' | 
Maria. Yes, long to ſee Vin=TBeawfore Fate with 


His lip, and looks thoughtful. © Brother, brother! [goes to 
_ him ſoftly, beckons him to lock at Beaufort] do you ſee that! ? 


[mimicks him] mind him; ha, hal 
Beau. Make me ridiculous if youlwill, Maria; ; fo 


you don't make me unhappy, by marrying this citizen 


Maria. And would not you have me marry, Sir? 


5 What, I muſt lead a ſingle life to pleaſe you, muſt I? 


upon my word you are a pretty gentleman to make 


laws for me. [ Sings. 


Can it be or by law, or by equity ſaid, | 
That a comely young girl ought to die an old maid . 


„ 


mill. Come, come, Miſs "_ compoſe * a. 


little—this will never do— Maria. 


bald 


"A" FACS pe. 
Maria. My croſs, ilt-natur'd brother | but it will do 


Lord! what. do you both call me hither to plague 
me ? I won't ſtay among ye—a Fhonneur, & Fhonneur 


running away.) 2-Phonneur— 


:1d. Hey, hey, Miſs Notable ! come back; pray 

madam, come back ¶ Forces her back.] A 

Maria. Lord of heaven ! what do you want! ! | 
Mild. Come, come, truce with your frolicks, Miſs _ 


Hoyden, and behave. like a ſenſible. girl; we have e- 
rious buſineſs with you. 


Maria. Have you? Well, come; I will be ſenfible— 


- there, I blow all my folly away — Tis gone, tis gone, 


and now I'll talk ſenſe; come—Ts chat a ſenſible Dy 


face? 


JVild. Po, po, be quiet, and bear 1 we have to 


ſay to you. 


Marig. I will, I am quiet. It is charming weather ; * 
it will be good for the country, this will. 
Hild. Po, ridiculous l how can you be ſo filly? 


Maria. Bleſs me] I never ſaw any thing like you— 


there is no ſueh thing as ſatisfying you I am ſure it 


* 


was very good ſenſe what I ſaid Papa talks in that 


bene bot ch Poll well I'll be ſilent then I won t ſpeak 
at all; will that ſatisfy you? ¶ Looks ſallan. 


Mill. Come, come, no more of this folly, but mind 


what is ſaid to aua have not ſeen your. city: lover, 


you ſayß 
Maria Gruge fir Poulders, and fakes her bead. ] 
Wild. Why don't you anſwer.?, . 
Beau. My dear Maria, put me out of ppi 
[Maria /brugs her ſhoulders, again.] 
Wild. Pol don t be ſo chile. but give a rational 


anſwe :- 


Maria. Why, n no, 1 3 no——no, no, no, no, no, 


— ! tell you no, no, no 


Wild. Come, come, my little giddy ſiſter, you muſt 


not be ſo flighty ; behave Adee and don't be a girl 


always 
Maria. Why don' t Lell you Tum not ſeen him 


2 but I am'to ſee * this wy day. 


P ; £2 
10 : © e 
> Beau. 


” Wi "Tat CITIZEN: 
Beau. To ſee him this day, Maria? 
Maria. Ha, ha !---look there, brother ; he is begin- 
ning again---But don't fright yourſelf, and I'll tell you 
all about it My papa comes to me this morning 
by the by, he makes a fright of himſelf with his 
ſtrange dreſs Why does not he dreſs as other gentle- 
men do, brother! SID 2) res 
Vild. He dreſſes like his brother fox-hunters in 
"Wilthire— oo . 
Maria. But when he comes to town, I wiſh he 
would do as other gentlemen do here -I am almoſt 
aſham'd of him But he comes to me this morning 
«© Hoic ! -hoic ! our Moll Where is the fly puſs 
«Tally ho!“ Did you want me, papa? Come 
hither, Moll, I'll gee you a huſband, my girl; one that 
has mettle enow—he'll take cover, I warrant un 
Blood to the bone. 5 „ 
Beau. There now, Wilding, did not tell you this? 
Wild. Where are you to ſee the young citizen? 
Maria. Why, papa will be at home in an hour, and 
then he intends to drag me into the city with him, and 
there the ſweet creature is to be introduced to me— 
'The old gentleman, his father, is delighted with me, 
but I hate him, an old ugly thing—— 2 
Wild. Give us a deſcription of him; I want to know 


him—— _ | 
Maria. Why he looks like the picture of Avarice, 
fitting with pleaſure upon a bag of money, and tremb- 
ling for fear any body ſhould come and take it away— 
He has got ſquare-toed ſhoes, and little tiny buckles, 
2 brown coat, with ſmall round braſs buttons, that 
Jooks' as if it was new in my great-grandmother's time, 
and his face all ſhrivelPd and pinch'd with care, and he 
ſhakes his head like a mandarine upon a chimney-piece 
—Ay, ay, Sir Jaſper, you are right, and then he grins 
at me; 7 profeſs ſhe is a very pretty bale of goods. Ay, 
ay, and my ſon Bob is a very ſenſible lad—ay, ay! and 
Iwill underwrite: their happineſs for one and a half 
per cent. \N C 
Mild. Thank vou, my dear girl; thank you for this 
account of my relations : 
* | 7 Beau. 


Ld 


F 


6 viwew® M8 


| Bay. Deſtruction to my Hopes! Sutely my dear 
little angel if you have any regard for me——* 
Maria, There; there, thete he is frighten'd again 
e [Sings, Deareſt creature, &c.] 
Mild. Pſhaw! give over theſe airs—liſten to me, 
and PI! inftru& you how to manage themiall—— _ 
Maria. Oh! my dear brother, you are very good— 
but don't miſtake yourſelf; though juſt come from a 
boarding-ſchool, give me leave to manage for myſelf— 
There is in this caſe a man I like, and -a man I dont 
like—It is not you I like [t Beaufort]J—no—no—T 
hate you-—Bat let this little head alone; I know what 


to do— I ſhall know how to prefer one, and get rid of 
the other. . 3 


Beau. What will you do, Maria? th 
Maria. Ha, ha, I can't help laughing at you. [Snps.. 
UVUVDDDo not grieve me, EE 
Be Oh! reheve me, &. 5 
Wild. Come, come, be ſerious, Miſs Pert, and Flt 
inſtruct you what to do The old cit, you ſay, admires 
you for your underſtanding, and his ſon would not 
marry you unleſs he found you a girl of ſenſe and ſpirit? 
17 Mori Even ſo— this is the character of your giddy | 
er TY 


Vill. Why then, I'll tell you—You ſhall make him 


hate you for a fool, and ſo let the refuſal come from 


himſelf: | 8 . 
: 8 But how—how my dear brother? Tell me 
_ 85 8 


Mild. Why you have ſeen a play with me, where a | 


man pretends to be a downright country oaf, in order 
to rule a wife and have a wife, "ASE 
Maria. Very well—what* then? what then -O 
I have it—l underſtend you—ſay no more — tis 
charming; I like it of all things; ll do it, I will ; and 
I will ſo plague him, that he ſhan't know what to make 
of me He ſhall be a very toad-eater to me; the ſour, 
the ſweet, the bitter, he ſhall ſwallow all, and all ſhall 
wprk upon him alike for my diverſion. Say nothing. of 


 1t—4t's all among ourſelves; but I won't be cruel. 


I hate ill-nature, and then who knows but I may like 
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2 THE CITIZEN: 
Bau. My dear Maria, don't talk of liking him 
Maria. Oh ! now you are beginning Ferne a 
[S:ngs, Voi Amanti, &c. and exit.] 


| Bean. *Sdeath, Wilding, I ſhall never be your bro- 


ther-in law at this rate. 1 - 
Wild. Pſhaw, folllow me; don't be apprehenfive— 
III. give her farther inſtructions, and ſhe will execute 
them I warrant you; the old fellow's daughter ſhall be 
mine, and the ſon may go ſhift for himſelf elſewhere. 


SCENE II. Odd Philpot's Houſe: 


Enter Ol D PriLeoT, DAPPER, and QUILLDRIVE,. 
Old Phil. Quilldrive, have thoſe dollars been ſent 


to the Bank, as I order'd ? 


Quill. They have, Sir. „„ 
Old Phil. Very well Mr. Dapper I am not fond 
of 8 thing of late; but at your requeſt 


Dap. You know I would not offer you a bad 
policy. __ | N 
Od Phil. I believe it Well, ſtep with me to my 


cloſet, and I will look at your policy Ho much do 


you want upon it? 


Dap. Three thouſand ; you bad better take the whole: 


there are very good names upon it—— 95 
U Phil. Well, well, ſtep with me, and Tl talk to 


u ſtep with thoſe bills for acceptance 


his way, Mr. Dapper, this way. IErxeunt.] 
))) (8 
Quill. A miſerly old raſcal ! digging, digging money 


out of the very hearts of mankind; conſtantly, con- 
ſtantly ſcraping together, and yet trembling with 
anxiety for fear of coming to want. A canting old hy- 


pocrite | and yet under his veil of ſanctity, he has a 


| liquoriſh tooth left—running to the, other end of the 


town flily every evening, and there he has his ſolitary 


pleaſures in holes and corners —— _ 


Gonk PHiLPoT,: preping 11. . 
G. Phil. Hiſt, biſt - Quilldrive? 
Quill, Ha, Maſter George ! 


. G.Phiy, 


— 
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FAN NOE E. 
— at home! 


8 Phil Has he aſk'd for me? 
til, He has. | 
E Phil. (Walks in on -u] Does h he know I a0 not 
lay at home? 
| Bal, No; I ſunk that upon him. WW. 
G. Phil. Well done; I'll give you a 2 gelding 
to carry you to Dulwich of a Sunday—Damnation !— 
up all. night—ftripped of nine hundred pounds—pretty 
well for one night !——Picqued, repicqued, ſlamm'd, 
and capotted every deal Old Dry-beard. ſhall pay all 
'—is forty-ſeven no fifty good? no !—no, no, 
no—tothe end of the chapter—Cruel luck Damn 
me, it's life tho'—this'is. life—'sdeath ! I hear him 


coming [runs off and preps]—no, all's ſafe 1 mult not 


be 3 in theſe cloaths, Quilldrive·—- 
vil, How come you did not leave them at Madam 
Coriana's, as you generally do?* _ _ 
G. Phil. I was afraid of being too late for old Se ; 
toes, and ſo I whipt into a hackney-coach, and drove 
with the windows up, as if I was e of a dum- 


dailey. Ptetty cloaths, an't they? . 


fill, Ah! Sir 
. Phil. Reach me one of my mechanic city frocks 
—ro—ſtay—it' s in the next n an't it? 
© Quill. Yes, Sir— | 20 4 | 
G. Phil. Til run and flip it onin a twinkle. [Brit 
QuILLDRIVE ſolus, | 
Dall Merey on us! what a life does he lead ? Ola. 


| Cojer within here will ſcrape together for him, and | the | 


moment young Maſter comes to poſſeſſion, N 
ill gone”, I warrant me; a hard card T have to play 
between em both—drudging for the old man, and 
Pimping for the young one—The father is a reſervoir 


.of riches, and the fon ih a fountain to * it al ME 


in * and folly! 


Re-enter ane 8 3 
. Phil. Now I'm equipped for the city——Damn 


to cle 1 wiſh the Perlen would ſy fr to again i 


To THE CITIZEN: 


hate to be beating the hoof here among them 
Here comes father no ;—it's Dapper Quilldrive, 
I'll give you the gelding 
Null. Thank you, Sir. 5 | 2 
Ent DarrER. 

Dap. Wh you look like adevil, George. | 

. Phil. by y I have been u all night; loft all my 

money, and I am afraid I muſt ſmaſh for it— 

Dap. Smaſh for it—what have I let you into the 
ſecret for? Have not I adviſed you to trade upon your 
own account—and you feel the ſweets of 14 how 
much do you owe in the city ? 

G. Phil, At leaſt twenty thouſand— - 

Dap. Poh, that's nothing ! Bring it up to fifty or 
ſixty thouſand, and then give em a good eraſh at onre 
T have enſur'd the ſhip tor you. | 

G. Phil. Have you 

Daß. The 2 s full; I have juſt tonch d your 
father for the laſt three thouſand. 
G. Phil. Excellent ! are the goods re-landed ? | 
Dap. Every bale—1 have had them up to town, and 
fold them all to a packer for you— 
G. Phil. Bravo— and the Lip! is loaded with rubs 
biſh, I ſuppoſe ? 
Dab. Ves; and is now * the voyage. 
G. Phil. Very well —and to-morrow, or next day, 
we ſhall hear of her being loſt upon the Goodwin, 4 
ſunk between the Needles. 
Duap. Certainly. 

G. Phil. Admicable! And then we e ſhall come 9 
the under witers. 

Dap. Directly. | : 

& Phil. My dear Dapper 4 "es po 

2 Yes; I do a dozen every year. How do you 

think I can live as I do, otherwiſe? 
S. Phil. Very true; ſhall vou be at the ciub afrer 
Change? 5 

Dep. Without "© VA 

6. Phil. That's right; it will be a full meeting : 
we ſhall have Nat Pigtail, the dry-ſalter, there, and 


Bob Reptile, the Change - broker, and boverſles; the 
CT N as 
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banker—we' ſhall all be there. We ſnall have deep 
doings——— 12 rn gta „ 80 2 i 3 
Daß. Ves, yes; well, a good morning; I muſt go 
now and fill up a policy for a ſhip. that has been loſt 
theſe three day :: eu RR 

E. Phil. My dear Dapper, thou art the beſt of friends. 
Dap. Ay, I' ſtand by you—lt will: be time enough 
for you to break, when you ſee your father near his 
end; then give em a ſmaſh; put yourſelf at the head 
of his fortune, and begin the world again Good 
morning. «og - + 294 11%} of (and 
r {5% dt 


G. Bil. Dapper, adieu Who now in my ſitua- 


tion would envy any of your great folks: at the-court- 


end! A IL.ord has nothing to depend upon but his 
eſtate e can't ſpend you a hundred thouſand poungs 
of other people's money—no—no—Tl had rather be a 
little bob-wig citizen, in good credit, than a commiſ- 
ſioner of the cuſtoms - Commiſſioner— The King has 
not ſo good a thing in his gift, as a commiſſion of 
bankruptcy Don't we ſee them all with their country 
ſeats at Hogſdon, and at Kentiſh- town, and at News 
yy atone and at Iflington ; with their little flying 
Mercurys tipt upon the top of the houſe, their Apol- 
los, their Venus's, and their leaden Hercules's in the - 
garden; and themſelves fitting before the door, with 
pipes in their mouths, waiting far a good digeſtion—— 
Zoons ! here comes old Dad; now for a few dry maxima 
of left · handed wiſdom, to prove myſelf a ſcoundrel in 
ſentiment, and paſe in his eyes for a hopeful young man 
likely to do well in theworld. e Aol 
vo ;- - Hater OLD Putter. 
Old Phil, Twelve times twelve is 144. 
S. Phil. Tl attack him in his own way—Commiſſion 
at two and a half per cent. i e e e RIS 
O Phil. There he is, intent upon buſineſs! What, 
plodding, Georgs 8 
G. Phil. Thinking a little of the main chance, Sir. 
Old Phil. That's right, it is a wide world, George. 
G. Phil. Yes, Sir, but you inſtructed me early in 
the tudiments of trade 8 
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Ou Phil. Ay, ay | I inftill'd good principles into thee. | 
G. Phil. 86 bo did, Sir—Principal and intereſt is 

- I ever heard from him. [Aide] I ſhall never for 
arr tx you recommended to my earlieft notice, Sir. 

hil. What was that, George ? It is quite out o 
my bead 

G. Phil. It intimated, Sir, how Mr. Thomas Inkle, 
of London, merchant, was caſt away, and was after- 
wards protected by a young lady, who grew. in loye 
with him; and how he afterwards bargain'd with a 
* to ſell 2 zag a 4 

Old Phil. Ay, anghe} Lrecollet 1 

G. Phil. And . en be pleaded being with child by 
bi, he was no otherwiſe mov d than to raiſe his price, 

and make her turn better to account. 

Old Phil. I Bunſts into a laugh.) 1 remember it—ha, 
N of 1 tere * the very ſpirit of trade. ! Den 
2 

G. Phil. That was calculation for vo 

Ola Phil. Ay, 
| G. Phil. The ute of Three—If ons gives. me e fo 

much ; what will two give me? 
Old Phil. Ay, ay, [Laughs] 

. Phil. That was a hit, Sir. n 

Old Phil. Ay, ay 1 74 

E. Phil. That was having his wits- ens Wg x 

Old Phil. Ay, ay | It is a leſſon for all oung m mage 
ks a hit indeed, ha, ha ! {Both rb. 

SG. Phil. What an old negro it is. 2 Þ:: 

Old Phil. Thou art a fon after my own heart, George, 
S6. Phil. Trade muſt be br N penny lay'd, is 
a penny got— 

O Phil. Ay, ay [Shakes his head, he” looks cunning. 1 

S. Phil. He that hath 1 e t want 
a head on his ſnoulders. 

; Old Phil. Ay, ay. it RY 

G. Phil. Rome was not built in 2 day—Fortuties are 
made by e ee r to Set, care to, a 94d fear, 
| to loſe——.- 2 | | 

O Phil, Ay, ay: 

S, Phil. He that lies in bed, his eſtate feels i it,” 300 


A rn A e 


* 
8. Phil. TITS — thiak nothing | 
mean that hrings in an hon 
of che Phil, * good boy | George I i have e greathopes 
thee. Ar 1 i 
6. Phil. Thanks to yaur exxmmplei; * have taught 
me to be —_— is he his Cy you 
"ot hbour, but n our 
Id Phil. I profeſs it is a wiſe ſayi — ie being 
it before; it is a wiſe ſaying y and 2 how'cautfous 
we ſhould be of too much confidence 1a ee 
6. Phil. Very true ag 
Old Phil. Friendſhip has nothing to do with trade, 
G. Phil. It eflly draws a man in ade NM 
4 Old P 2 — Z 127 11 Dick 
G. Phil, There was your aphex Gn; Dick 
Worthy, who was always cram his- head with 
Greek 4 Latin at ſehool; ho wan to borrow of me 
the other day, but I was toe 
a _ Phi Ay; N —— 
in Greek » A e a wo 
ſterling for — 4 le tk 
bil. 8g I told kim—1 bus kim <0-bis'g gerret, 
in the Minories; and there T found him in al his 
a ng ; and a fine ſcene it was. There was his will 
in a Corner of the „ at 4 waſhing-tub, up to the 
elbows in ſuds; a 1 pork-ſtake was lh 4 
bit of pack- thread, before 4 im 
ted at a'three-legg'd table, writing a Art 
the German war; a child upon his hom his right- 
leg employ'd in rocking a cxadle- with a bratling in It 
2 Nr for them — 
ru cis a waſber-wonun he - 
writin — Tre Kin of Pruſſia ſhall =. no! more 
- © ſublic lies ; Saxony ſhall be indemnify'd—He ſhan'c 
have a foot in Sitefia. There is a ſwoet little baby f 
[to the chili en his knee] then he rock d 42 [ſrps hi 
ho! huſh ho then twiſted the griſkin, N 
ngers] huſh ho ! * The Ruſſſans Galt have Prüſßa, 
ins] The wife n and \fings} he There's a 
dear, 55 Round goes th e grifkin again, e 
| | d, A 6 you - 
i 7 SL 7 Wy 


— 
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Old Phil. Ha, ha! What becomes of his Greek and 
Latin now? Fine words butter no parſnips He had 
no money from you, I ſuppoſe, George? 

G. Phil. Oh! ns; — begins at home, ſays IJ. 
Old Phil. And-it was wiſely ſaid— I have an excellent 
ping when any man wants to borrow of me I am 
ready with my joke“ A fool and his * are ſoon 

parted” ——ha, ha, ha! 

. Phil, Ha, ha—An old ſkin flint. (hae, 1 

Old Phil. Ay, ay A fook and his: Money are ſoon 
parted—h as ha, ha! 

G. Phil. Now if I can wring a handſome ſum out 


him, it will prove the truth of what he fays. [A/ide.] 
And yet — has its inconveniencies—Great houſes 
ſtopping payment! 4 

Old 2 „ por i} you. look chagrin' d No- 
thing of that ſort has happen'd to thee, I hope ?!— _ 

G. Phil. A great houſe at Cadiz-—Don John de 
Alvarada—The Spaniſh Galleons not making quick 
returns and ſo my bills are come back—— | 

Old Phil. Ay! [Shakes his head.] 

S. Phil. I have indeed a remittance 1 Meffns. 
That voyage yields me thirty per cent. noh But this 
* coming upon me 


Old Phil. Why. this is unlucky——howr much mo- 5 


ney? 
| G. Phil. Three and twenty handed | 
Old Phil. George, too many eggs in one basket 
Tu tell thee George, I expect Sir Jaſper Wilding 
here preſently to conclude the treaty of marriage 1 — 
on foot for thee : then huſh this up. ſay nothing of it, 
and in a day or two wy pay theſe bills with his daugh- 
ter's portion. | 

G. Phil. The old rogue, (lde) that will: never do, 
I ſhall be blown upon — —Alvarada will pay in 


rn has open'd | his ee IG a good | 


| "ou Phil. Does 5 
6. Phil. A great — left; will payin time, but 
J muſt crack before that—— „K 
Old Phil. It is unlucky ! a good man weak 


E. * No bady beer. N 


, 


% 
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—— On Phil, Tex me fee—Suppoſe f lend this ae. 


A Phil. Ab, Sir. 
Old _ How much * your remittance from 
—_ 
hil. ori hundred and fifty. 

Old Phil. Then you want Fey hundred and a. 
. Phil. — 

Old Phil. Don varada-i is a good man you ay. 

G. Phil. Ves, Sir. 

Oli Pbil. I will venture to lend the money Vou 
muſt allow me commiſſion upon thoſe bills for * 
them up for honour of the drawer ; 

. Phil. Agreed. 

Old Phil. awful intereſt while I am out * my 


money 


G. Phil, I. ſubſcribe. | 
Old Phil. A power of attorney to receive the monigs 
from Alvarada, when he makes a payment. 0 

G. Phil. Vou ſhall have it. 

Ol Phil, Your own bond. 

G. P hil. To be ſure. 
O Phil. Go and get me a check——You ſhall — 
a draught on the bank ; 

G. hil. Yes, Sir 5 (goi 

Old Phil. But ſtay 1 215 for . muſt ſell its 


this Stocks are under pan Vou muſt pay the dif- 
ference | 


E. Phil. Was ever ſuch. a: Jecek, (afar). By alt a 
means, Sir. 

Od Phil. Step and get me a check. 
6. Phil. A fool and his money are ſoon . [aſides 
2 G. P et. | 

Orp Pniiror 1 ** e | 
What with commiſſion, lawful intereſt, and bia 
paying the difference of the ſtocks, which are higher 

now than when I bought in, this will be no bad 
morning's work, and then in the evening, I ſhall be 
in the rareſt ſpirits for this new adventute I am re- 
commended to Let me ſee what is the lady's name. 
[7 Takes @ letter out, ] Corinna! ay, ay: by the deſcription” 
ſhe 


* 
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ſhe is a dale of I hall be in rare. ſpirits 
Ay, this is the way, tb indulge one's paſſions and yet 
conceal them, and to mind one's buſineſs ity the city 
here; as if one had no paſſfon at all long for the 
* methinks—Body o'me—[ am 4 young man | 
Eater Qvu1LLDBIVE. FT NE» 

Dall. Sir Jaſper Wilding, Sir ** hits daughter — 
Old Phil. i am at home. : 


Enter Sir Ja8ÞER and 1181. 


85 „ gr aſper dreſſel as a Fox-hunter, and 
Phil. Sir Jaſper, your very humble fervant, 


f 85 aſp. Mater Philpor, I be. yu: to zee yes 1 
.am indeed ä 
Ou Phil. The like compliment to you, Sir Jaſpery. 
—— Miſs Maria, I kiſs your fair hand 
Maria. Sir, your moſt obedient—— + 
Sir Faſp. „4 ay, I ha brought un to zee 1 
There's my girl—TI ben't aſham'd of my giti 
Maria. That's more than I can ſay of my father 
luckily theſe people are as much ſtrangers to decorum 
2 my old gentleman, otherwiſe this viſit from a lady 
to meet her lover would have an odd appearance 
Tho' but late a boarding- ſchool girl, I know enough of 
the world for tha Ile. 
Old Phil. Truly the is a blooming young lady, Sir 
Jaſper, and I verily ſhall like to rok an intereſt in her. 
Str Jaſp. I ha broughther to zee ye, and ſo your on 


may ha' her as ſoon as he will. 5 
id Phil. Why ſhe looks three an a half er cents 
better a I faw her laſt. 


Maria. Then there is hopes that in a little time, I 
ſhall be above par—he rates me like a lottery thee. 


Ou Phil. Ay, ns I doubt. not, Sir Jaſper, Miſs has 
the appearance of a very ſenſible, diſcreet young lady; 
and, to deal freely, without that the would not do for 
fon——George is'a ſhrewd lad, and I have often 
heard him declare, no conſideration ſhould eyer prevail 


— to marry a foal. 5 
Maria, 


A Fran OB. F*f 


L+ A+ 


Enter eee —— | " 


G. Phil. A good clever old cuff this after my own 
heart—I think T'll have his daughter, if it's only” for 
the pleaſure of hunting with him—— }. 
Sir Faſp. Zon-in-law, gee us your hand—What 2 
you? Are you ready for my girl) 
G. Phil. Say grace as ſoon as vou vin, Sir, TI fall F; 
too . 
3 22 Well zaid—T like 70 le un Mpter 
Philpot-—- like un—TII tell you what, let un tylk to 
her now. 
Old Phil. And ſo he ſhatl—Geots foe, * ths is à bale „ 
goods; ſpeak her fair now, and enz 'ou'll be in caſh— 
G. Phil. I think I had rather not ett her now 
I hate ſpeaking to thoſe modeſt women—Sir ;—Sir—a | 
word in your ear; had not 1 better break N mind, by n 
advertiſing for her in a news- paper? | 
Ola Phil. Talk ſenſe to her, George; ſhe is 4 no- 
table 22 In give the draft upon the bank 


aſp. Come along, maſter Philpot—come dong; 
. bend fraid of my girl come along | 
[ [Exeunt Sir Jaſp. and Old Phil. ute 
Sores, A pretty ort of a lover they have found for 
me. [ Aſide.] 
E. Phil. How ſhould 3.6775 m wind to her? Site : 
is almoſt a ſtranger to me, ¶ Afide- „„ 
Maria. Now We make ie baten, thing hate we it 3 
TIT by 5 e.] e 
: 2 "A ſhe is as ſharp as a needle, 1 warrant 
= | 
ar nen will he begin?— Ah, you fright! You 
rival Mr. Beaufort! I'll give him an averſion to me, 
that's what I will; and fo let him have the trouble of 
breaking off the match: not = word yet—he is in a ſine 
- confuſion [ Looks ale! I think Tann well fit down, 
Sir D 0. 


ing goods 


18 r: 
E. Phil. Ma am—1I—I—I— 9 hand 
you a chair, Ma'am there Ma'am. 
| [Bows awkwardly. 
*.. Sir, 1 thank you 


G. Phil. T'l! fit down too. ih . on.] 
Maria, Heigho! | 
S. Phil. Ma'am !. | de 
Maria. Sir! 

6. I chought—I—I—dig not. ou ſay ſome- 

thing, Ma am?; 

rig. No, Sir; nothing. Fl | 

G. Phil. I beg your pardon, Ma'am. 

_ Maria. Oh! you are a ſweet creature. [4/ide. 
S. Phil. The ice is broke now; I have begun, and 
o I'll go on. [Sts ſilent, looks fooliſh, and ſleals a look at her. 

| Maria, An agreeable interview this! | 

E. Phil. Pray, Ma'am, do you ever ot to concerts ? 

Maria. Concerts! what's that, Sir! E 

E. Phil. A muſick mecting— * | 

Maria. I have been at aQuaker's ineling ; but never 
at a muſick N 
E. Pbil. Lord, Ma'am, all the gay world goes to 
eee de notable! I'll take courage, ſhe is no- 
body Will you give me leave to preſent you a ticket 
for the Crown and Anchor, Ma'am? _ 

Maria. [ Looking ff mple and awkward. ]J—-A ticket 

what's a ticket? 

S. Phil. There, Ma'am, at your ſervice 

Maria. [Curtfys awkwardly) 7. * to ſee. what a 

ticket is? 

S. Phil. What a curtſy there i is or the St. F 

end of the town! I hate her; ſhe leems to be an idiot. 

85 Ade. ] 
Alaris. Here's a charming bicket. he has glven me. 
[Afide.] And is this a ticket, Sir ? 

15 G. Phil. Yes, Ma'am-—And is this a ticket. 

[I [ Adimicks her gſide.] 

Maria. Read. ] For ſale by the candle, the follow- 

thirty cheſts ſtraw hats fifty tubs chip 


— 


1 bein pepper, ſago, borax——ba—ha! Sch. a 2 l 


— 
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G. EN have made a miſtake, Ma'am— 


here, here is the right one 

Maria. Vou need not mind it, gy never 80 to 
ſuch places 

G. Phil. No, Ma' PRES don't know what to make 
of her—Was you ever at the White-Conduit-houſe ? 

Maria. There's a queſtion, Ade. ] Is that a no- 1 
bleman's ſeat ? 1 
6. Phil. [Laughs.] Simpleton No Miſs—it is not 

a nobleman's ſeat— Lord! it's at Ilington 

Maria. Lord Illington l don't know my Lord | 


* 


Iflington 
G. Phil. The town of Iflington— _ 
Maria, I have not the honour of knowing 5 
Lordſhip—— ' | 
G. Phil. Ilington i is a town, Ma'am— 
Maria. Oh! it's a town— 
. Phil. Yes, Ma'am. 
| Maria. Jam glad of it. 
G. Phil. What is ſhe glad of! ES | 
Maria. A pretty huſband my papa has hl for m me. 
{ 
G. Phil. What ſhall I ſay to her next? te * 
been at the burletta, Ma am?; : 
Maria. Where? _ wh 3 
G. Phil. The burletta. 13 
Maria. Sir, I would have you to know that Iam 


no ſuch perſon—I go to burlettas I am not: what you you 
take me for, Sir —— 


E. Phil. Ma'am |—— 
Maria. I'm come of good people, Sir; FR bins been 
properly educated as a young girl ought : to be— _ 
G. Phil. What a damn'd fool ſhe is. [ fide. Erbe 
+ burletta is an opera, Ma'am 
AMaria. Opera, Sir! I don't know. what you e 
by this uſage—to affront me in this eech der 
G. Phil. Aﬀeont | I meant quite the reverſe, Mz'am 
I took you for a connoiſſeur. 
Maria. Who me a E Sir! IA you 
won't call me ſuch 5% I am ſure I never. ſo much 


ws | , „ 
As thought of ſuch a thing. Sir, I won't be call'd a 
connoiſſeur—1 wont I won't—l won't. 

| [Burſts out a crying, 

G. Phil. Ma'am, I meant no offence—A connoiſſeur 
is a virtuoſo— | 

Maria. Don't virtuoſo me! 1 am no virtuoſo, Sir, 
I would have you to know it—I am as virtuous a girl 
as any in England, and I will never be a virtuoſo. 

[Cres bitterly. 

G. Phil. But, Ma'am, you iniftake me quite.. 

Maria. (In a paſſim, choaking her Tears and ſobbing. ] 
Sir, I am come of as virtuous people as any in Eng- 
land—My family was always remarkable for virtue— 
My mamma [ burſs out] was as good a woman as ever 
was born, and my aunt Bridget [ /obbing] was a virtuous 
woman too——And there's my ſiſter Sophy makes as 
good and as virtuous a wife as any at all And ſo, 
Sir, don't call me a virtuoſo——T won't be brought 
here to be treated in this manner, I won't—I won't 
I won't. | [Cres bitterly. 

G. Phil. The girl's a natural—So much the better. 
I' marry her, and lock her up—Ma'am, upon Py 
word you miſunderſtand me 

Maria. Sir [drying her tears] I won't be called con- 
noiſſeur by you nor any body—And I am no virtuoſo 
Id have you to know that— 
S. Phil. Ma'am, connoiſſeur and virtuoſo are worde 
for a perſon of taſte- | "1 | 

Maria. Taſte! [Sobbing] | 

G. Phil, Ves, Ma'am f 

Maria. And did Fe to lay as how I am A per- 
FS, of taſte? 

6. Phil. Undoubtedly. EE 

Maria. Sir, your moſt obedient bumble ſervant ; 
Oh! that's another thing! have a taſte to be fure— 

G. Phil. I know you have ma am Oh you're a 
curſed ninny, [Aids. 
Maria. Ves, I 8 I have—I can read W ; 
and I begin to write alittle 
G. Phil. Upon my word, you have made a great 


progreſs!— What could old Square-Toes mean by 
a 
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paſſin her upon me for a ſenſible girl? And what a 
fool I was to be afraid to ſpeak to her—V1} talk to her 
openly at once. Come fit down, TINY ma' am, 
are you inclin'd to matrimony? 

Maria. Yes, Sir. 

E. Phil. Are you in love? 

Maria. Yes, Sir. 

G. Phil. Thoſe naturals are alwajea amorous. [of] 
How ſhould you like me ? 
Maria. Of all thing | 

. Phil. A girl without . 2 Do 1 
love me 
Maria. Yes, Sir. 

E. Phil. But you don't love any The elſe 3 
Maria. Ves, Sir. 

we Phil. F rank and free, [of ] But not ſo well as 
me! | 
Maria. Ves, da | 
G. Phil. Better may be ? 

Maria. Te Sir. 4 . And 

G. Phil. The devil you do, [4 haps, if 
Ichould marry F and — a chance 8 be 
made a 

Maria. Ves, Sir. 1 

G. Phil. The caſe is clear ; Miſs Maria, your very 
humble ſervant; you are not for my money, I pro- 
miſe you. 

aria. Sir. 

GE. Phil. J have done, My am, that 8 all, 4 1 rake 
my leave. 

Maria, But you'll marry me? 

. G. Phil. No, Mx'am, no; No ſuch g- 
may provide yourſelf a huſband elſewhere, I am your 


humble ſervant. 


Maria. Not marry me, Mr. Pg t you 
muſt - My papa faid you muſt And I will have 
t 
IG. Phil. There's e proof of her” Bond 
[afide. ] Make yourſelf eaſy, for I ſhall have N to 


do with e e 


22 THE CITIZEN: 

Maria. Not marry me Mr. Philpot, (burfls out ir 
tears) but I ſay you ſhall, and I will have a huſband, 
or I'll know the reaſon why—You ſhall—You ſhall— 
: G. Phil. A pretty ſort of a wife they intend for me 

ere 

Maria. I wonder you an't aſham'd of yourſelf to 
affront a young girl in this manner, I'Il go, and tell 
my papa——T1 will—T will-I will. [crying bitterly. 

G. Phil. And ſo you may—I have no more to. ſay 
to you—and ſo your ſervant, Miſs—your fervant—— 

aria. Ay! and by goles ! my brother Bob ſhall 
ht you. | 
50 . Phil. What care I for your brother Bob? [ Going. 

Maria. How can you be ſo cruel, Mr. Philpot ? how 
can you—oh—{[cries, and firuggles with him. Exit G. Phil. 
ha! ha ! I have carried my brother's ſcheme into exe- 
cution charmingly; ha! ha! He will break off the 
match now of his own accord——Ha 1! ha ! This is 
charming ; this is fine ; this is like a girl of ſpirit. 

| End of the FIRST ACT. f 


SISSOOEGITISISSSCIOGOS 


Enter Corinna, Tom following her. 
Cor. N elderly gentleman did you ſay? | 
| Tom. Ves; that ſays he has got a letter for 
| you, ma'am. | | : 
Cor. Deſire the gentleman to walk up Stairs. [Zr 
Tom.] "Theſe old fellows will be coming after a body 
But they pay well and ſo——Servant, Si. 
Emer OLD PHILPoT. 
Old Phil. Fair Lady, your very humble ſervant 
Truly a blooming young girl! Madam, I have a letter 
here for you from Bob oacher, whom I preſume you 


mon.” + + tonne 1 
Cor. Les, Sir, I know Bob Poacher — He is 2 

friend of mine; (Reads to herſelf.) he ſpeaks fo 
handſomely of you, Sir, and ſays you are ſo much of 


the 


- 


the gentleman that to be ſure, Sir, I ſhall endeavour to 
be agreeable, f 8 
O Phil. Really you are very agreeable——Youſee 
I am punctual to my hour.... 
3 . | - [ Looks at his watch, 


Cr. That is a mighty pretty watch, Sir. 
Old Phil. Yes, 5 Rs it is a repeator ; it has been 
in our family for a long time This is a mighty 
retty lodging—T have twenty guineas here in a purſe, 
12. they are; (turns them out. on the table) as pretty 
golden rogues as ever your fair fingers play d with—- 
Cor. I am always agreeable to any thing from a 
Old Phil. There are [aſd] ſome light guineas 
among them] always put off my light guineas in 
this way——You are exceedingly welcome, madam. 
Your fair hand looks ſo tempting ; I muſt kiſs it 
Oh! I could eat it up—Fair lady, your lips look fo 
cherry They actually invite the touch; (Aſſes) 
really it makes the difference of cent. per cent. in one's _ 
conſtitution——You have really a mighty pretty foot. 
On, you little fogue—I could ſmother you with 
kiſſes—Oh you little delicate, charming [K3ſes her. 


Gonk PHILPOT, within, ' 
4 G. 15 Gee-houp !—Awhi !—Awhi ! Gallows ! 
>: Eero ĩ Ä 
_ Old Phil. Hey What is all that: Somebody 
ten ie eee 
Cor. Some young rake I fancy; coming in whether 
my ſervants will or no 0 = 


7 


Old Phil. What ſhall I do? -I would not be ſeen 
for the world Can't you hide me in that room 
Cor. Dear heart! No, Sir——Theſe wild young 
fellows take ſuch liberties——He may take it into his 
head to go in there, and then you will be detected 
Get under the table He ſhan't remain long whoever 


he is Here Here, Sir, get under here GELS 

Old Phil. Ay; ay; that will do Don't let him 

ſtay long Give me another buſs—Wounds! I could ͤ—-wp 
Cor. Huſh !—Make haſten oo = 


| 
1 
i 
| 
| 
| 


hs my girl 


pray. 


a zC4 TIZEN: 
Old Phil. Ay; ay; I will fair lady Creeps under 


the table, and og 7 out] Don't let him "Nay long- 


Cor. Huſh ! Silence] you will ruin all elſe. 
Enter G. PRIL Or, dreſs'd out. 
6. Phil. Sharper do _ work=—Awhi! h Awhi! Se 


my girl—How doſt do! 


Cor. Very well, thank you—T . expect to ſee 
you ſo foon—I thought you was to be at the club 
he ſervants told me you came back from the city at 
two o clock to dreſs, and ſo I concluded you would 
have ſtaid all night as uſual. 
S. Phil. No; the run was againſt me again, and [ 
did not care to purſue ill-fortune. wr a am 2 Arbng in 


Car. Are you? 

E. Phil. 1 05 yes—Suskins i in ba | . 
G Phil. [peeping.] Ah the eee Theſe are I 
your haunts, are they? 

G. Phil. Yes, yes; I am ſtrong in caſh—I have 
taken in old curmudgeon fince I ſaw you 

Cor. As how, pray? - 2 
O Phil. [peeping out] Ay, as how 3 us _ 


G. Phil. Why, I'll tell you— 
Old Phil. [peeping] Ay ! let us bear. 

G. Phil. I talk'd a world of wiſdom to bim— 
Old Phil. Ay! 7 

6. Phil. Tipt him a ſew raſcally ſentiments of a 


ſcoundrelly Ling, of prudenee 


Old Phil. Ay! i 5 
G. Phil. The old curmudgeon chuckled at it— —- 
Old Phil. Ay, ay; the old oe ay, Ye i 
G. Phil. He is a fad old fellow! )! 


O Phil. Ay! go on— 


G. Phil. And fo I appear'd to him as delerving of 


the. allows as he is himſelf — 


4 Phil. Well ſaid, boy, well faid—Go on — x 
G. Phil. And then he took a liking to me — Ay, ay, 


fays he, ay, friendſhip has nothing to do with trade— 
. George, thou art 2 Jon after wy own l 5 and then 


! as 


FAA] Can 23 


28 I dealt out Ek maxims of penury, he grinn'd like 

a Jew: broker, when he has cheated his principal of 
an eighth per cent.— And cried,” ay, ay, that is the 
very ſpirit of trade A fool and his money are ſoon 
| parted—(mimicking him) and ſo, ar he went, like Har- 


lequin in a French comedy, "tickling himſelf into a 


good humour, till at laſt I tickled him out of fifreen 


hundred and odd pounds—— © 
Od Phil. L have a mind to riſe and-brople bis both 
But then I diſcover myſelf—Lie till, Iſaae, lie ftill— 


G. Phil. Oh! I underſtand trap al] talked of a 


great houſe ſtopping payment—The thing was true 
_ enough, but 1 had no dealing with them—— | c 


Old Phil. Ay, 25. 
E. Phil. And ſo, for fear of breaking off a 3 


with an ideot he wants me to en, he Jent me ad : 


8 8 
G. Phil. No old uſurer in England, grown hard- 
- hearted in his trade, could have dealt worſe with me 


money, and cheated me tho'——— 
Ol Phil, Ay, you have found it out—Have ye 


I muſt have commiſſion upon thoſe bills for taking 
them up for honour of the drawer—Your bond—Law- 


ful intereſt, while I am out of my money; and the 


difference for ſelling out of the Rocks——an old 
miſerly good for nothing skin flint | 

Old Phil. My blood boils to be at him—Go on, can 
you tell us a little more? 

G. Phil. Po! he is an old 1 01 
will talk no more about him Come give me a kiſs. 


[They if. 


Old Phil. The young dog, bow hefaſtens his lips. to 


* Phil. You ſhall ge eig me 16 Epſom -nexe 
Sunday. | 8 5) SO 

Cor. Shall 1? That charming. „ dn Os, 

E. Phil. You ſhall, in my chariot- Ae > 

Cor. But I don't like to ſee you drive - 

G. Phil. But I hke it; Iam as good a coachman as ny 
in England There was my lord. What d'ye call him 
Ae kept a ſtage coach for his own n Fur + Lord: : 
be was nothing 2 "$9090 


J — 


Gs. 
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Car. No 110 | 
G. Phil. Oh | no—1 b my road nk my hit 


— When 1 have my coachman's hat on— IS my hat 
come home? 


Cor. It hangs up yonder ! but I don- t like it —-— 
G. Phil. Let me ſee it Ay l the very thing Mind 


me when I go to work—— Throw my eyes about a 


few—Handle the braces—Take the off leader by the 
jaw Here you—how have you curbed this horſe up ?— 
Let him out a link, do you blood of a—Whoo Eh !— 
Jewel !—Button !—Whoo Eh! Come here, you Sir, 
how have you coupled Gallows ? you know he'Il take 
the bar of Sharper—Take him in two holes, do,— 
There's four pretty little knots as any in _— 
Whoo Eh 

Cor. But can't you let your coachman drive ?- 

G. Phil, No, no—See me 'mount the box, handle 
the reins, my wriſt turned down, ſquare my elbows, 
ſtamp. with my foot Gee up os we go— Button, 
do you want to have us over? Do your work, do 


Awhi ! awhi — There we bowl away; ſee how ſharp 


they are—Gallows [—Softly, up hill [whi/tbs.] there's 
a public houſe—Give em a mauthful of water, do 
And fetch me a dram Drink it off Gee up ! Awhi! 

Awhi !—There we go ſcrambling altogether—Reach 


Epſom in an hour, and forty-three minutes, all Lom- 


bard ſtreet to an egg-ſhell, we do— There's your work 
my girl ! Eh ! damn me—— 

7 Phil, Mercy on me Whata profligate debauch- 

1 ed young dog i it is 

Enter XY oUNG Warne: 


ili. Hal my little Corinna—Sir, your enn 


S. Phil. Your ſervant, Sir 
Mild. Sir, your ſervant 
G. Phil. Any commands for me, Sir? 
Mild. For you, Sir? _ 
G. Phil. Yes, for me, Sir! 7. 


Mild. No Sir, I have no LS for Ts 0 „ 


S. Phil. What's Four e 
Mila. Buſineſs! . e 54, 
(< Phil. Ay, Buſineſs. - —— 0 5 


Wild, 


. 


A | F 2 A e 1 * TY 


Miu. Wh y, very good buſineſs I wink — Ny little 


rinna My life y little 


G. Phil. Is that pawn e $ii9—Not 


ſo free, F 


. Wild. Not fo free! | ety” 


6. Phil, No Sir! that lady belongs to me— 24 M1 
Mild. To you, Sir! - ; WS: 
r 
mild. To you! Who are you? . 
G. Phil. As good a man as you - |; 
Hd. Upon my word I Who is this fellow, Co- 
rinna? Some] journeyman taylor, I ſuppoſe, who chuſes 
to try on the gentleman 'scloaths dale, *. carries _— 
home— }.. . 
G. Phil. r what do you | mean by that ?. 
You lie ? I am no taylor—/ . Wa 
Mild. You. ſhall give me dung dien or hat! * 
G. Phil. For what? 3 . 
Mild. For giving me the lie, 
G. Phil. I did aot. | 
Wild. Vou did, Sir. | 
G. Phil. You lie ; ; I'll bet y fire pounds 1 A 
But if you have a mind for a frolick Let me put 
by mY ſword—Now, Sir, come on Ina boxing attitude. 
id. Why, you ſcoundrel, do you think I * to 
box ? Draw, Sir, this moment. 
G. Phil. Not come on— . 
Mild. Draw, or I'll cut you to pieces 
G. Phil, III give, you ſatisfaCtion this way 
mild. And 1 
at him.] Draw, Sir Draw; You won't draw |—— 
There, take that, Sirrah and that and that, you 
feoundrel— : 


. N 


Old Phil. Ay, ay ; ; well done; lay it on-ſpecs oe 55 


Wild. And there, you raſcal, and there- 

Old Phil. Thank you; thank you Could not you 
find in your heart to lay him on another for me? 2 

Cor. Pray, don't be in ſuch. a paſſion, Sir. 
Mild. My dear Corinna, don' £ be  fighten's ; 1 
mall not murder him 


l give you ſatisfaction N wh js TP 


E2 FE 5 oli 
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, Ola — I am: ſafe heroic Alt llaac, lie —.— 
am ſafe —— 

Wild. The fellow Has: put me out of breath.” [Ste 
down.) [Old Philpot's watch frrikes ten unden the table} 
- Whoſe watch is that? ¶ flares round} Hey!]! what 
is all this? [lt under the table] Your Landis ſervant, 
Sir ! Turn out pray, turn out— You won't Then 
Pl unſhell you. [7 ene the _— Your r very | 8 
ble ſervant, Sir 


G. Phil. Zounds | my father there all- this ine! 
(Afar. | 

n. dane le you will give me the tie too rt 

Old Phil. (Still on the ground:} No, Sir; not I truly. 
But the gentleman there may « divert himſelf again if he 
has a mind. 35 
Mild. No, Sir, not I; Il | 

Old Phil: George, you are there I ſee— 

G. Phil. Yes, Sir ; and you are there T ſee 

Wild. Come riſe— Who is this old fellow ? 

| Cer. Upon my word I don't khow—As I live and 
breath I don't he came after my maid, I ſuppoſe ; I'll 
go and aſk her let me run out of the way, and hide 
myſelf from. this ſcene of confuſion— 

[Exit Colbiitias 


. Phil. What an e hell ſhe is. [ Aſade. 
Wild. Come, get up, Sir; you are too old to be beat. 
Old Phil. ¶ Riſing.] In troth, ſo I am But there = 
way exerciſe yourſelf again if you pleaſe | 
6. Phil. No, no more for me, Sir I thank you. 

. Old Phil. I have made but a bad voyage of it—The 
Hip is ſunk, and ſtock and black loſt. [ Aſide. 

Mili. Ha, ha! upon my foul, I can't help laugh- 
ing at this old Square-toes As for you, Sir, you 
have had what you deferv'd—Ha, ha! you are a kind 
cull, I ſuppoſe ha, ha! And you, reverend dad, * 

muſt come here tottering aſter a punk, ha, ha! 

Old Phil. Oh George | George! 

C. Phil. Oh] father fucker! 
_ 1 Wild. Ha, ha! what father and ſon ! And'fo you 
have * one another out, ba, ha !——Well, you 
, may 


/ 


Ai E AIS ao. 


may have cs and ſo,  gendemeni, II leave + you 

to yourſelves. s 0) 11 {Baing = 
. Phil; This is tos uch to bear- Wh an in- 
famous jade ſhe is! All her contriyance dont be 


angry: with mey Sir Pl go my ways this moment, 


tie myſelf up in the matrimonial nooſe and never have 


any thing to do with theſe courſes again. ¶ Ging 
O phil. And hark you, George; tie me up in u reab 


nooſe, and turn me off as ſoon as of ew will. [ Exetuits 


Enter BzavronT, else bd as al if of Sit Laer 
WII DING, with a Ta 1 th 5 in his hand, 
Beau, No mare, Sir Jaſper,, 1 can't e drink any more. 
Sir aſh. Why you be but a weezen fac d drinker, 
maſter nagmire— come, man, finiſh this bottle 
Beau. I beg to be excuſed—yor had Weiner Jet me 
read over the deeds to your ' . -- 


Sir Jaſp. Zounds Je 8 all about our-houſes,, and 


meſſuages, and barns, and ftables, and orchard 
meadows, and lands and tenements, and pans Lo 


underwoods, . and n ns and backſides. 1 am o e ; 


commiſſion for Wilts, and I know the ley, and 0 * 


with your gon, ed. 
Beau. E. » you don't — n is ha 


affair of i importance—it is contracted between perſons, 


firſt conſenting; ; ſecondly, free from canonical impedi- 


ments; thirdly, free from civil impediments, and can Te 


«be diflolved for canonical cauſes or levitical cauſes 


See Le 5 viii. and xxviii. Harry VIII. e 
vii 
Sir Toh TAP {hall drink rocker e an 20u 


| 2 ** 4 n 991 . 0 — 


. Old Mr. Philpot, Sir, and his ſon— 
Sir Faſp. Wounds'! that's zight, they'll take me 
out of the hand of this * ee 2 0 4 [ant. 


. Beau, Well foam; Ne 1 — you hewighty's 
_ your part, as if 2 had been of the am — 
of Furniyal's inn 


g 2 


# 
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Sir Jap. Maſter Philpot, I be glad you are come 
mis man here has ſo plagued me with his ley, but now 
we ll have no more about it, but fign the papers at once. 
Old Phil. Sir Jaſper, twenty thouſand; pounds you. 
| know is a great deal of money 1 ſhould not give 
vou ſo much, if it was not for the ſake of your daugh- 
ter's marrying my ſon; fo that if you will allow me. 
Wo for prompt: Ement, Iwill Pay” the ,t 

own . 4 144 

S. Phil. Sir, I muſt beg to ſee the young lady. once 
more, before I embark ; for to be plain, Sir,! ſhe appears 
to me a mere natural 

Sir Faſp. III tell you what, youngſter, J find my girl 
a notable wench—and here, here” $ Zon Bob. wha 


425 Rater vou "piggy 


Si þ. Bob, gee us your hand—T ha- nile the 
buſineſs 1 20 now—here, here, here > your vather- 
in-law. 
Old Phil: Of all the birds in the air, is thathe!- [Afae. 
. Phil. He has behar d like a relation to me alread 
Si hd. Go to un ana your vather— - 
Mild. This is the ftrangeſt accident Sir, - 
Sir—< lifing a laugh] 1—-—Sir—upon my foul, L 
can't ſtand this. [Burſts out a laughing. 
; Ol Phil. I deſerve it; I deſerve to be Jought =_ 
[Afide. 
Wo Phil. He has ewt his regard to his ſiſter s family 
Ka [ A/zae.] 
Siu 27 What's the matter, Bob? I tell you this is 


* bY 2 ur vather-in-law—[Pulls old Philpot te him.] Maſter 
Ph 


ilpot, that's Boh Speak to un Bob—ſpeak to un 

Mild. Sir I—I am [ flifles a laugh} I ſay, Sir — 
I am, Sir —exttemely proud—of—of—— _ 

G. Phil. Of having beat me, I ſuppoſe... 22 

Will. Of the honour, Sir—of—of— [ Laughs. 

S. Phil. Ay! that's what he means. [A/ide. 

Vid. And, Sir—I—I—this opportunity— 
not look him in the face——[bur/ts. into a 8885 
ha, ha! I cannot fiay in the room [Gomng... 


—T can- _ 


* ſ 


I FMG - mm 
Sir Jaſß. Why- the volks-are all mad, euere you 


Gal ay, Bob; you ſhall ſtay: 6 L Hal. him.” 
Wd. Sir 1 Fur * ien 
5 Linge bs fie 


ou Phil. George, George! what a woeful gu ure do 
we make 
- Phil. Bad enough of all aten i 
== 5 An odd adventure, Bob. {Laughs PACT 
2 Ay! there now he is eig che whole 
affair and is laughing at me—— *' © 


Sir Faſp. Ha, ha! Po never en it—a did not 


hurt un—— 
Old Phil, It's all e 5 . 
Sir Jaſp. Ha, .ba!—lI tould ye, zon Bob could find 
'a hare ſquat upon her form with any he in Chriſtendom 
—— ha; ha ! never mind it man, Bob meant no harm 
here, here, Bob,—here's your vather, and there's your 
brother -I ſhould like to ha' zeen un under the table— 
Wi a. Gentlemen, your moſt obedient. - 
 » [Stifling a A b 
Ou Phil. Sit your ſervant» He = het George 
well and I forgive him—— 
Sir Jaſp. Well, young gentleman, which be is Jour 
mind now. 
S. Phil. Why, Sir, to be plain, 1 find your daughter 
an ideot, 


| Sir [Sir Jp. Zee her again 80 her again—here 


rah, ſend: our Moll be 
* Ves, Sir. nn | , Tk 
Sir Faſp. Verywell then, u we'll — eee 


crack a Bottle, and — matters there; and leave un 
: 3 hoic—Qur * ly over— 


| Enter Masa. 

Alaris. Did you call me, papa? 8 

Sir Jaſp. I did, my girl. There, n 
to ſpeak with 7 like zclever wench as you 
are Come along, my e e V ne 0 cone 
and finiſh the bu es 125 


oy -4 


19 | 


[Exit ſinging, with old Philpot and Beaufort, ad 1 | 
C. Pu 


George and Maria.! 
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G. Phil. Tknow ſhe is a fool, and ſo I will ſpeak to 
her without ceremony Well, Miſs, th told me you 
could read and write? 


Aeris. Read, bir |—Heavens | [Locking at 2 1 ha, 
ia 
"=, Phil. What — ſhe laugh a at! 
Maria. Ha, ba, ha, ha! 6 
G. Phil. What diverts you ſo, pray ? 
Maria. Ha, ha, ba] What a fine tawdry "TOE * 
have made of yourſelf.? ha, ba, ha 
+  G. Phil. Figute, Madam ! 
Maria. I ſhall die—T ſhall die . ha, GL 
G. Phil. Do you make a laughing- ſtock of me? 
Maria, No, Sir, by no means —ha, ha, ha! 
G. Phil. Let me ell Fouts Mig, I don't underſtand I 
| being treated thus 
Aaria. Sir, I can * poſſibly bels 1 ha, hal 
6. Phil. I ſhall quit the room, and tell your papa * 
yu go on thus—— _ 
* Adaria. Sir, I beg our pardon a chanted time I 
. am Ld iddy girl— cannot help it---ha, ha, ha 
Phi Ma am, this is a downright inſult. 
VL boy Sir, you look ſomehow or ocher 1 don't 
know how ſo comically—ha, ha, ha ! | 
E. Phil. Did you never ſee agentlejnainidredy'd, before. ? 
Mafia, Never like ores beg 8 r 
ha, hal. | 
S. Phil. Now-hovs: is an ideot in Girits—T tell you 
, this is your ignorance I am dreſs'd.in.high taſte 
: - Adoria. Ves, ſo you are- ha, ha, ha! 
. Phil. Will you baue done laughing 
Aaria. Yes, Sir, I will---l wil there-—twere— 
| there—T have done 


G. Phil. Do ſo then, and behave verge a little ſe- 
date 


Maria. I wills Sir —1 won t look at him, and then 
| 1 ſhay' t lau 


. Phil. Let me tell Pl Miſs, that nobody under- 
ftands dreſs 4 than 1 ow Th 15 


Maria. Ha, ba, hal fad . i . 
7 "Mara 


DN. 


4 * She's mad x ee 15% 
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Maria. No, Sir, Tam not mad—T have done, Sir— 
| Thave done—laſſure you, Sir, that nobody is more averſe , 


from ill: manners, and would take greater wh not to 
affront a gentleman---ha, ha, ha! 
G. Phil. Again! Zounds! What do a wha! 


8 you'll put me in a paſſion, I can tell you, preſently | 


Maria. I can't help it Indeed I can't—Beat me if 


you will, but let me laugh—T can't help it—ha, ha, ha! | 


G. Phil. I never met with ſuch uſage in my life—— 
Maria. I ſhall die Do, Sir, let me laugh——Ic 
will do me btn ha, ha! | 
[Falls down in a fit of laughing. ] 


G. Phil. If this is your way, I won't ſtay a moment 
longer in the room III go this moment and tell 


your father. 


Maria. Sir, Sir, Mr. Philpot, don't be ſo haſty, Sir 
I have done, Sir, it's over now---I have had my laugh - 


. am a giddy girl---but PII be grave Il com- 
| f and act a different ſcene with him from what 
did i in the morning, I have all the materials of an 


impertinent wit, and I will now twirl him about the 


room like a boy ſettin his top with his finger and 
b Sores. 5 dl. 


. Phil. Miſs, I think you told me pon can read and 


i 


Aaria. Read, Sir! Reading is the delight of my life | 


1 8 2 ou love reading, Sit? 
bil. Prodigiouſiy— How pert ſhe is grown N 


3 read very little, and I'm reſol vd for the future to 
read leſs. ¶ Af] What have you _ . 25 | 
Maria, Every thing — | 
G. Phil, You have 
Maria. Ves, Sir, I have= 


F. Phil Oh! brave—and do you 3 n 
read, Miſs? 


Aria. Not ſo well as Teould wiſh—Wits have ſhort 
memories. 
8. Phil. Oh * you are a wit too? 


Maria. I am—and:'do you know hat 1 feel myſelf 5 


e d to a ſimile now. 
6. — 5 to 3 et us heed] it? 


Maria. 


— 2 — 
- 
= 


fable 


| That s me now you 


r è . ⁵§—5w?'. ] — ,,, ]§⏑«ͤ . ̃˙§—t⅜; r ] ws wm . — — 
rg Po a : N x 7 « N of 
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Tor like ſome lawyers with one —or 


— 
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Maria. What do you think we are both. like Po 
G. Phil. Well 
Maria. Like Cymon and Iphigenia in Dryden! 's 


G. Phil. Jenny i in Dryden fable! 
AHaria. The fanning breeze upon her = = 
To meet the fanning breeze her boſom _ 


* 


Hie trudg'd along, unknowing what 0 ſought, Ya 
And whitled as he went I mimicks] for want of thought. 
G. Fhil. This is not the ſame girl — | 

Maria. Mark again, mark again: 

The fool of 1 nature ftood . ces, | 
Aud gaping mauth that teſtified ſurprize. 
(He looks fooliſh, ſhe laughs. at "cg 


6. Phil. I muſt take care how 1 eat; to her; * "ah is 


not the fool I-took her for—— _ . 
Maria. You. ſeem ſurpriz'd, Sir hut 5 is my 
way---I read, Sir, and then I apply---I have read evęry 
thing; Suckling, Waller, Milton, Dryden, Landſdown, 
575 Prior, Swift, Addiſon, Pope, Voung, Thompſon 

. Phil. Hey] the devil---what a clack is here! 

He walks a-croſs the fiage. 

Maria. [Following him eagerly.] Shakeſpear, Fletcher, 
Otway, Southern, Rowe, Congreve, Wicherly,.Far- 
quhar, Cibber, Vanbrugh, Steel, in ſhort every body; 
and I find them all wit, fire, vivacity, ſpirit; genius, 
taſte, imagination, raillery, humour, character, and 
ſentiment ell done, Miſs Notable! you have play d 
your part like a young actreſs in high favour ine tha 


town. Aide. 


G. Phil. Her tongue Nees like a water mill— | D 
Maria. What do you ſay to me now, BRD 
S. Phil. Say I don't know what the bene, oy. 
Mario. What's the matter; Sir Why you Jook as 
if the ſtocks were fallen or like London: bridge at low 


water —or like a waterman when the Thames 1s frozen 
or like a politician without news or like a prude 


without ſcandal—or like a great lawyer without 2 brief | 


6. Phil, 


A f l rt: - &. 
O. Phil. Or like a poor devil. of a huſband henpeck d 
by a wit, and ſo x no more of that What a capri- 
cious piece here is! ¶ Aſide. | 
Maria. Oh, fy! you have poi all—1 had not half 
done 
1 Phil. There is enough of all conſcience—You 
content yourſelf. 
aria. But ] can't be ſo eaſily contented— —T ike a 
fm half a mile long | 85 
G. Phil. Iſee you do. 
Maria. Oh ! and I make verſes too—verles like an 
angel off enen your give me an 


- extempore ? 


- 


river 


6. Phil. What does tlio. mean vo, Miſs—I have 
never a one about me. Tot 
Maria. You can't give me an eee for 


ſhame, Mr. Philpot I love an extempore of all things; 855 


and I love the poets dearly, their ſenſe ſo fine, their in- 


vention rich as Pactolus. 


G. Phil. A poet rich as Pactolus 1 I have heard 
of Pactolus in the city. | 
Maria. Very like 
S. Phil. But you never heard of a poet as rich a as he— 
Maria. As who? 
G. Phil. Pactolus He was a great Jew merchant—, 


liv'd in the ward of Farringdon without. 


Maria. Pactolus, a Jew an. Patolus i is a 


G. Phil. A river! 

Maria. Yes—dan't you undetftand geography! + 

G. Phil. The girl's crazy ; 

Maria. Oh! Sir—if you don't underſtand 7 
phy, you are no- body I underſtand geography, and T 


underſtand orthography; you know I told you Lean 


write—and 1 can dance t00—will you dance a minuet ? 

Sings and dances} : 
by - Phil: You' ſhan't lead me os dhriek; promiſe yeu. 
Maria, Oh! very well, Sir you reſuſe me—re- 


member you'll hear immediately of my being marrizd - 5 3 b 
to another, and then you' I . to I Lourkelf 
_ Fbil. Not I, e you 

F 2 


Marin. 
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Maria. Oh! very well—very well—remember—— 
mark my * do it—you ſhall ſee—ha, ha 


Runs off in a fit of laughing. ] 
GEORGE folus. ; 


G. Phil. Marry you | I would as ſoon carry my wife 
to Jive in Bow - ſtreet, and write over the door „ Phil- 
7 pot's punch- houſe —— 


Enter Old PHIL POT and Sir JASPER. 


Sir Jaſp. [Singing] So rarely fo bravely we'll bunt 
ei him over the downs, and we'll boop and we'll hollow.” 
Gee us your hand, young gentleman ; well—what zay 
ye to un now ? Ben't ſhea clever girl | 5 

G. Phil. A very extraordinary girl indeed 

Sir Jaſp. Did not I tell un zo—then you have no- 
thing to do but to conſummate as ſoon as you will. 

G. Phil. No, you may keep her, Sir—lI thank * 
I'll have nothing to do with her 
Old Phil. What's the matter now, George? : 

G. Phil. Po! ſhe is a wit. 5 
Sir Jaſp. Ay! I told un 20— | 

G. Phil. And that's worſe than t other——l am off, 

Sir— | 
Sir Jaſp. Odds heart ! lam afraid you are no | great 
wit. 


ws Mani woke 


Maria. Well, papa, the gentleman won't have 
me 
O!d Phil. The numskull won't do. as his fee: 0 
him; and fo, Sir Jaſper, with your conſent, I'll 
| ey to the young lady myſelf. 

Maria. How ! what does he ſay ? 

O Phil. J am in the prime of my days, and I can 
be a briſk lover ftill—Fair lady, a glance of your eye is 
like the returning ſun in the ſpting lt melts away 
the froſt of age, and gives a new warmth and yigour 
to all nature. [Falls a pd bing. 
Maria. Dear heart! 1 ſhould like to bave a ſcene 
with him—— i 1 

| Sir 


\ 

(4 
* 

* 


BE, 


A. I A 
Sir Jaſp. Hey! What's in the wind new This 


won't take My g ir] ſhall have fair play No old 
What ſay you, my girl, | 


Maria. Sir, I have one ſmall. dener can I 4 


fellow ſhall totter to — bed 
will you rock his cradle :. 


have two huſbands at a time 


G. Phil. There's a queſtion now! She is grown 


fooliſh again 
Old Phil. Fair lady, the ln of the endl 


Fir: Jg. Hold ye, hald ye ; ler metal of liw's I 
| know the law better nor any on ye Two huſbands 


4 . 


at once No; no—Men are ſcarce, and that's ie | 


right poaching— 4 
Maria. I am wy. for it, Sir—For then I can t mar- 
ry him, I ſe | 
Sir Jaſp. Why not? 
Maria. I am contracted to another. 
Sir Jaſp. Contracted! To whom 
a Maria. To Mr. Beaufort— 
ir 
Oli Phil. That ventleaman 1 


Beau. Yes, Sir, (Throws open * gotun. } My n. name is "Y 
Beaufort And I hope, Sir Jaſper, when you con- 
ſider my fortune, and my real affection for your £5 


daughter, you will an ar, ov an: n K 


have made uſe of. 


Sir Jaſp. Maſter Quagmire | What are you young 


Beaufort all this time 
Old Phil. That won 't take, Sir——That won t 
take 


Beau. But it muſt take, Sir—You FE ſigned the 


deeds for your daughter's marriage; and Sir Jaſper, by 


this inſtrument has made me his ſon-in-law. 
: Old Phil. How is this? How is this? Then Sit 


| Jaſper, you will agree to cancel the deeds, I ſuppoſe, 
for 8 know—— 
ir 


Jaſp. Catch me at that, an ye can! 1 fulfill'd 1 


my promiſe, and your ſon refuſed, and fo the wench 


has looked out flily for herſelf. elſewhere. Did I not 5 


tell you ſhe was a clever girl ? I ben't aſham'd o my 


girl——Qur Moll, you have done no harm, and Mr. 
Beaufort 


Win gratleman, | 


hal hat 
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Beaufort is welcome to you with all my heart. III 
ſtand to what I have ſigned, though you have taken 
me by ſurprize. | 
Wild. Brave my ſcheme has ſucceeded Sov ul 
' Old Phil. And fo here I am bubbled and chouſed 
out of my money—George | George | what a day's 
work have we made of it Well, if it muſt be ſo, 
be it ſfo——I1 deſire, young gentleman, you will come 
and take my daughter away to-morrow morning 
And, I'Il tell you what, here, here—Take my family 
watch into the bargain, and I wiſh it may play you juſt 
ſuch another trick, as it has me, that's al—I'Il never 
go intriguing with a family watch again—— _ Eo 
Mar. Well, Sir. (To G. Phil.) What do you think 
of me -_ ? AnttIa connoiſſeur, Sir, and a virtuoſo, 


G. Phil. Yes, and much paid may do your buſband, 
I have been connoiſſeur'd among ye to ſome purpoſe— 
Bubbled at play—dup'd by my wench—cudgel'd by a 
rake—laugh'd at by a girl detected by my father, and 


there is the ſum total of all I have got at this end of 


the town— 


Old Phil. This 3 of the town! Ide never 05 


ſee it again while Tlive—T'l] pop into a hackney- coach 


this moment, drive to Mincing- lane, and never venture 


back to this ſide of Temple- bar. Going. ] 
G. Phil. And, Sir, Sir —ſhall I drive you? 
Old Phil. Ay, you or any body. [Exit.] 


G. Phil, I'll overturn the old hocus at the firſt corner. 
Hollaoing him.} 

Sir Faſh. They ſhar't go 20 neither. they ſhall ſtay 
and crack a bottle. [Exit after them. 3 
Maria. Well, brother, how have 1 play'd my 7% 2 


or ; To a miracle. A, AP 54 


Maria. Have I?—I don't know how that i 5 
Love urg d me on to try all wily arts _ 
Jo win your To Beaufort. ] no! not yours— ry 
to win your hearts. [To the Audience.) 
Nur hearts to win is now my aim alone; 
er Thereif I grow, the harveſt is yeur own.” | Los 
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Fat, Thaw you 10 learn a vanity in vioe, 
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Geo. 
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Upon our city youth, 
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Fis very 


Aue. 


54 oy 
7 


You'turn mere fops——you game 


7 
err 


another. [T: o young Wilding.] 
You dare to give affronts— 


7 18 5 
* 2 l 5 


— — Oh! damn the dice. 4 
Fath. Bubbled at play— | F 


5 Geoige, George, George! tis ſuch 
young rakes as you, _ 
., That brings vile jokes, and foul dthonour too 


"4 
fT* 


— — By every common che ug 
Geo. A k here? s two vicar" {Pubs out bi pockets.} 
et well beat. 
Ges. A witheſs too of that, [ De Bt cad] and there's 


Fath. 


6 


— — Zounds ſuch a pother!— 


Fath. Affronts to gentlemen |— 
— Tas araſh action 


Damn me, you lie! I'll give you ſatisfaction— 
' Mimicking.} 


Drawn in by Arumpls 
Geo. That's a ſad Pri Sir! Tl be Judg 'd by you 


- and detect 


Fauth. The dog he has me there 


Geo. 
Fath. 


7: 


Under a table | 
Miſerable pli ght! | 


Gee. For grave threeſcore to ſculk Fitz trembling knees, 


— Think you it right; 


And envy each young lover that he ſees! 


Think you it fitting thus abroad to roam? 
 Fath. Wou'd I had ſtaid to caſt accounts at home, 


N 


ted too !--- 


Go, 
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Geo. s 9 cherg' aaa vice | 7 
— *Sirrah-give o er. 
Von broad ſor ever o er your muchlov'd 7 

And ſcraping cent per cent ſtill pine for more.) 

7 At Jonathan's, where millions are undone, 

Now cheat a . and now N our ſon. 

Fat, _Rafeal, enough ! LS 

3 en am Joath— 


Bath, Enough gun; Jury [zo the audience] N will conviet 


Gee. Then to the court we'd better make ſubmiſſion, - 


Ladies and gentlemen, with true contrition, 

I here repent my faults—ye courtly train, 

' Farewel —farewel, 7 giddy and ye vain! 

I now take up Forſake the gay and witty, 

To live henceforth a credit to the city——-. _ 
Fath. You ſee me here quite cover'd o'er with Ces 

I hate long ſpeeches But In do the ſame; 

Come, Gauge” To 8 is all the beſt. can 
bo 5 | D 5 
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| Path, . this ſhall hone: 8 3 


May Britain's gee on her foes be par 'd, - 
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